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By Deborah ‘‘ACE’’ Gundert 
Staff writer = 
LOCKEFORD—“Who would 
have thought that lanky, 
young pup would be presi- 
dent of the United States 
someday?” So were the 
words of Frank Paoletti of 
Lockeford, forty-five years 
after first shaking hands 
with (then) Lt. J.G. George 
H.W. Bush. Frank Paoletti’s 
aviator’s flight log reads, 
“Left the States April 14 
(1944). Arrived Pear! Harbor 
April 19. Went to Keneske 
Bay for A.G. 51 scaledown 
flights and plane tune-ups. 
Flew one flight with Ens. 


Bush, pilot of thie plane I’m 
first 


was the commencement of 
seventeen months that 
would extend into a 
lifetime of memories for 
AMM2/c Frank Paoletti, 
mechanic for Lt. (j.g.) 
George Bush. Three weeks 
later his notations included 
his thirtieth birthday with 
an “ow” and as the USS 
San Jacinto left Majuro for 
| Marcus and Wake Islands, 
his initiation into World 
| War Il with the ship’s first 
bombing raids. 

Spring of 1944 through 
Fall of 1945 are as clear as 
Winter of 1989 when 


| Paoletti relates his ex- 


periences on the San Jacin- 
to. May 21,44 in his log, 
“Five hundred miles from 
Japan. Closest ship to 
Japan in war to date.” It 
was to be the first of many 
records set by the USS San 
Jacinto, affectionately 
nicknamed The Little 
Queen, and later The Little 
Giant for her strength and 
seemingly indestructabili- 
ty. Over sixteen continuous 
months in battle (entering 
the war six months to the 
day after being commis- 
sioned) she was to prove 
herself a worthy member of 
the sorority proudly known 


as the Navy’s “Fighting 


Ladies”. Through seven 
major campaigns, the San 


Jacinto. earned many 
distinctions, ~one of the 


most important being the 
„only light carrier to engage 


and sink her Japanese 


Local Tells Of Wartime Service With George Bush 


counterpart, the light car- 
rier ZUIHO. 

‘June 15 - D:Day / 
Marines invaded Saipan at 
0800, our C.A.P. (four 
planes) shot down eight of 
ten Tonys. We were under 
Japanese torpedo plane at- 
tack at evening - splashed 
six Bettys - some fireworks, 
not scared, but some got 
alot of excitement out of 
it!’ The war waged on. 


‘Frank Paoletti’s attitude is 


displayed in each log entry. 
The men were proud to be 
fighting for their country - 
knowing it was right to be 
there. Each one doing his 
job, everyone was impor- 
tant to the effort as a 
whole. 

Following the Marianas 
campaign, the San Jacinto 
was assigned to Admiral 
Halsey’s Third Fleet and 
commenced operations 
against the Palau Islands. 
One Avenger torpedo 
plane. piloted by Lt. {i-a.) 
G.H.W. Bush with Lt. (j.g.) 
W.G. White and J.L. 
Delaney, ARM2/c as air- 
crewmen, was hit by an 
anti-aircraft burst just as it 
went into its dive. 
Paoletti’s log reads, 
“Bombed Iwo Jima and 
Chichi Jima four times to- 
day. My pilot (Bush) was 
shot up and hit the silk at 
5,000 feet - the plane was 
burning. Radioman 2/c 
Delaney and Lt. (j.g.) White, 
photo officer went down 
with the plane. Pilot Bush 
hit his head on the tail as 
he left the plane, ripped his 
‘chute but made it into the 
“drink” safely. Picked up 
by submarine.” Lt. (j.g.) 
Bush was to spend the next 
two months on the 
lifeguard submarine that 
saved his life - two months 
on war patrol before return- 
ing to the USS San Jacinto. 

Noted : “November 8 - 
Bombed Manila Harbor in 
morning and again in after- 
noon. NOTE- Picked up my 
pilot Ens. Bush who was 
shot down at lwo Jima - 
quite a story. On sub when 
it was attacked by Jap con- 
voy - bombed and depth 
charged - made it back to 
Pearl Harbor okay. He 
looks. good. Earned sub- 
marine Dolphin.’’*** 


The week before Ens. 
Bush returned to their ship, 
Paoletti and others on- 
board the USS San Jacinto 
saw the first.of the (famed) 


suicide pilots from Japan. 


They. called» .them 
Kamakazis, while our boys 
dubbed them “Yogi Boys”. 
Paoletti said that at that 
time they had spotted a 
Japanese fleet off of nor- 
thern Luzon. Jockeying for 
position “... was like a 
game of chess - trying to 
get a good spot for attack.” 

The San Jacinto 
weathered two major 
typhoons and several less 
severe. Paoletti smiled 
remembering the destruc- 


“Without - knowing 
anything of his family 
background, politics or 
otherwise, | was impressed 
with his manner as a real 
gentleman, very kind. He 
was a dedicated man and 
proudly wore his uniform. 
Since the war my wife and | 
have been remembered 
every Christmas with a 
card from Bush and his 
family. Sometimes hand- 
written notes are enclosed. 
We've received invitations 
to the Inaugural Balls but 
haven’t gone to any. If | 
can’t wear my jeans and 
boots, | aint goin’!”’ 

The last line of'his state- 


tion of those typhoons - ment tells a little of the 
realizing the irony of war at man who proudly shares 
the battleground verses his experiences on the USS 


survival against 
Nature, as it were. 


Mother San Jacinto with (then) Lt. 
(j.g.) George Bush. The box 


When asked what his im- full of memorabalia col- 
pression of (Lt.) George lected over the past forty- 
Bush was, as one of the five years includes snap- 
boys, Frank Paoletti’s first Shots, Christmas cards, 
words were, “Truly a real- Newspaper clippings, the 


life officer and 


a Inaugural Ball invites and a 


gentleman.” From that friendship only wartime 


opening statement, he con- companions can fathom. 


tinued. 


Frank Paoletti is a 
mechanic by trade, “his” 
pilot a politician embarking 
on the newly-elected office 
of President of the United 
States. The United States 
that both a mechanic 
(originally) from Lodi, 
California and a young of- 
ficer originating from 
Greenwich, Connecticut 
stood side by side to de- 
fend. 


- The “atomic bomb” was 
only thought to be im- 
aginative rumors to men 
onboard ship for sixteen 
months. It was mid-June 
1945 before they even. 
caught sight of any 


` females - fourteen months 


after leaving the States. 
The Kamakazi pilots, the 
night raids, the typhoons - 
all of it lives clear in the 
memory of Frank Paoletti. 
No photograph is clearer 
than the mind’s eye. 

A note among Paoleiti’s 
treasures reads, ‘‘Dear 
Frank, Just a quick note to 
thank you for your call. I’m 
sorry | missed you when | 
was in Sacramento, but 
your phone call brought 
back many happy 
memories. Darn it, | wish 
our paths had crossed in 
person. Hope all is well 
with you and yours. 
Warmest Personal 
Regards, Sincerely, George 
Bush.” Dated Dec. 3, 1976 ~ 


Bush was then Director of 
the Central Intelligence. 
Agency. 

The bond of kinship bet- 
ween wartime comrades is 
just as it was forty-five 
years ago when thirty year- 
old Frank Paoletti looked 
into the eyes of that 
“young pup” who was to be 
“his” pilot. The loyalty as a 
mechanic to his pilot is 
seen in the pride he ex- 
hibits when speaking of 
(now) President George 
H.W. Bush. 

“A heck of a nice guy - 
nicest one l'Il ever meet,” 
says Paoletti. Those words 
are surely echoed in the 
White House. 

***Writer’s note - Lt. (j.g.) 
Bush later received The 
Distinguished Flying Cross 
for accomplishing his mis- 
sion over Iwo Jima in his | 
crippled plane. 


